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LAND 


OF 


BLACK COLD 



m com ing 


rooor 


toooT 



As your lordshi p 
pleases... r 


And you can 
save a few drop 
for my lighter 


Let’s have some 
music... Radio 
Luxembourg ... 

IIPThere I 



800m!... One day your 
car goes Boom ... Pou’t 
just give up in gloom... Call 
Awtocart to the rescue 


Boom !... One day your 
car goes Boom! j «/* 















































































































































Now I understand why they call 
it fin internal combustion engine! 


This is no time for cheap 
jokes! We need a 
breakdown gang ... 



Precisely 



Saved !... Look! 
There’s a tele - 
phone box. 


Hello... Autocarb to 

the rescue ‘...Yes... 
Ves.-the 80493...& 
miles.,Yes...Mr. Thompson 



A breakdown truck 
will be here in half 

flnhour 


Let's have a cigarette 
while we wait... 


Thanks 













































































































































Goodbye, Captain , 
i>v\ and good luck. 
Let's hope it's 


IVejust had Admiralty orders; 
"Captain Haddock. Immediate. 
Proceed to assume command 
of merchant vessel blank 
blank" (the name's secret, 
of course? 4, at blank, where 
you will receive Further , 
orders." So that's that ...I ve 
been mobilised! ... No, 
there won't be time Jjl^ 
to see you. I'm off ^ 

right away... I’ll keep e^TSi /f® 
in touch ... \v-i mkSV, m 


m&mvnc} 


"Crisis deepens-official 1 
“On the brink of war? ” 
"Are we prepared ? .. 
J 'CaII-up for army re- 

11 *'r*vt 


only a false 
, alarm ... 


serve”... "Forces on 
standby ”, Things 
look bright, I must say. 


Ves.,.Tintin 
here... Oh, hello 
Captain...How 
are you ?... Any 
Jlnews? 



What news! Plenty! Something 
very odd has just happened ! 


Well, we’d just filled wpwitli 
petrol and were driving 
peacefully along, when all of 
a sudden, withouta word or 
.warning... our car went... 


Good morning. 

_ What/gknevvs 2 


r To be precise... we just 
happen to be very odd 


warning 


Really*? Tell me 
about it. Come 
fon in•. ■ 



ft certainly is...That 
what happen ed to us 


it »eenrts J 

S“ Catching 




...doctored, yes! ...That’s 
what suddenly occurred to 
us„ And if it was doctored, 
it must have been done by 
someone with an interest in 
wrecked cars. Remember the 
old police maxim: Who profits 
from the crime ? 


Now, who stands t again 
from this business ? ... Wh 
eh ? ... I'll tell you \... the 
breakdown people, 
Autocart! y— 



























































































































































For a start, we'll take a 
Snoop around the Autocart 


I suppose its 
possible, but.. 


No doubt about it Autocart 
doctors the petrol, When the entitle 
blows up, you send fora breakdown 
truck. And who do you call? 

The people who do the most 
advertising : 


Autocart! 


! No bwts ! ft's a certainty!... 

: We're taking up the case, and 
i by this time next week we'll 
have enough evidence to arrest 
the entire board of directors. 

^!* wek 

to 







Well, what do you think ?... 
It’s a perfect cover... gives 
us a chance to see what 
goes on inside the place... 


.UTOCART CO. 


WANTED 

bood drivers with 
mechanical experience 
to man breakdown trucks 
apply A.norarP 




Supposed to be doing ? 


r ■ - 

i Certainly we 
[ do, sir! 



I must say, f‘m 
intrigued by 
this petrol 
business^... 



I'd like toget to the 
bottom of it... 


You aren't 
starting art- 
other of your 
adventures 
are you?Why 


don'twe retire? 




The managing director, 
please 


ENQUI 



MtOAvurhcU 


...Thomson ...It's... the 
breakdown truck...it's 
er... broken down ! 


Hello! Autocart 
to the rescue... 
Yes.Yes... 

S 0494 ,For 





































































































































































































Would you like to comment, sir, on 
the situation created by the 
deterioration in petrol guality ... 


Catastrophic! 
The situation is 
catastrophic... 



/ : 


■ / 



Look! In two months, con¬ 
sumption has dropped by 
65 %..- And it's Calling 
every day.. .This very morn 


SALES CHART 





























hr ^ 















... the airline companies 
decided to suspend all ser¬ 
vices because of the dangers 
of fuel explosions in the air 
... Oil shares have slumped 
to half their value... the 
bottoms dropping out of 
the market... It ‘s a disas¬ 
ter! ... \ A catastrophe! 


N 



Even worse! What about 
the international 
Situation ?... Supposing 
war comes... breaks out 
tomorrow?... Imagine 
what'll happen ... Ships 
... planes ... tanks... 

The armed forces, 
completely immobilised! 
...The mind booties* 



What do you think has caused this 
sudden c hange in the petrol ? _ 

That's the question we'd 

1 —i.- all like to answer ! 

/( Nothing has changed at 
fi the oilfields, or ln the re - 
J\ fineries, so it has^^to be 


sabotage 


We took samples at the wells, 
from storage depots, aboard 
the tankers, in the refineries, 
and we had them analysed... 
Nothing! Absolutely nothing! 
Then we decided to treat the 
petrol itself, to prevent it 
exploding. Our top scientists 
working night and 
on the problem... to 
'ind so me way of... 

’ISsST 


are 

day 






f y - ' 

Another car blowing up!... Where 
was I ? Oh yes,.. My senior re¬ 
search officer says they are on 
the verge of success in our labs,.. 
I'm expecting a call from him 
any moment now to say they've 
found the solution ... 



No, of 
course 



( SALItS fih 













What? ... Should you go on 
with the research ? Of 
course ... surely that’s 
obvious... Why bother to 


SA 















because if we’re to go on, sir, 
you'll have to consider building a 
new laboratory ! 


© 











































































































































































































general 

MOBIUSAIIQN 




Analysts of the petrol showed 
nothing... but what if someone 
used an additive that leaves 
mo trace ?...Tonight, Snowy my 
friend J\ we'll take a little trip to 
see ,f: some storage tanks. 
aL ™ em - — 



~M£A*nuffu£c at Autfrccvrt 


Anyway, we're better off here 
at the garage. More likely to 
get inside information... 


Ice?!... Ice on the road’- What 
Sort of fool d'yon take me for f. ..171 
give you one more chance...but watch 
yowr step!...Understand ?...&Ddnd 
check the tyre pres sures on thefosssav! 


FRIDAY 


AUGUST 



How are things going, Vic? 
As bad as ever ? 


It looks black... Everyone's 
talking of war... they say things 
could blow sky High at any moment. 


^1 In g minute, sir. We're just 

J. checking your tyre 
pressures. 


Afraid so 






















































































































































































Ah! Y ouvecomei 
...Have you get it 1 


There 


Yes. Here,.. 
Where's the 
cash? 


[f someone's shoo 
ing, he’s had his 
chips * 


O.K. ..You leave 
^tomorrow ? 


Yes. 'Speed ol 
Star'sails on 
the af temoon 
tide. 



Don't let"s hang 
around: someone 
wight come!... 
Goodbye *... 



Good old Snowy ! That 
was a near thing... f 
believe we're on to 
something...The next 
wove is 
contact 
l 



Hello ?...Yes... Oh, good 
evening Tjntin,.. A clue ? 

... You really think so ?... 
Are you sure that's wise? 
There could be a war any , 
day... What's that 
Aboard ‘Speedol 
Star’ as radio 
officer ?... All 
right, J’J[ lay it 
Lon for you. 



You think 
so? ... 


So you’re the new 
radio officer... You 
look a bit young to 
we... 


Hello, Thompson?...Oh,its Thomson... 
Jebbhere, at headguarters...You're to 
join the'Speeded Star'as deckhands... 
sailing today for Khemikhal, the Chief 
port in Khe wed...There's a row going 
on there between the Emir, Ben 
Kaiish Ezab and Sheik Bab £1 Ehr 
who's trying to depose him,.,Kkewedis 
dynamite... Keep youreye*'—■—v open... 
-- 



You heard ? 


Yes... WeVe just 
got time to pack 
our selves up... 


. , T-n T'jJ 

r 























































































































































































































Tell Hie, my man, where 
is PMC cabin ? 



... and the next time yew open 
your big mouths you’ll address 
me pis ‘captain’... Under 

ch-iw rJ ? 



T0000t 




How uncouth! 


Now we must mingle 
discreetly with the 
crew... We don’t want 
to attract attention 


To be precise : most 
impolite! Put you have 
to admit, he's got 
plenty of push... 



--- 


1 

- 


§■ 

V 


* wi: 

> ! ' 


- J) 





























































































































































































































I need a safer 
hiding place for 
the goods... 


May be just a co¬ 
incidence..Still, 
can’t be too careful 


Who?. 
Me?.. 
Whet? 
Whew 7 



lt« my job to kncwevery 
thing ...Allow met o intro¬ 
duce myself: Jock McFhee 
of Naval Intelligence, on 
a top-secret mission.. 


Thomson and Thompson 
of Special Branch ,.. 
also deadly 



t - - - - '' - 

Yd like you to do 
something forme... 
take cure of some 
secret documents ... 
Someone’s on to mt 
and may try to steal 
them ...OK? 






Just wait till 
we reach 
Khemikkal... 
you and y our 
muster 1 _ 


Thenews goes 
from load to 
worse... One 
single spark 
could set the 
world ablaze 


...massive troop 
movements are also 
reported. ..The Prime 
Minister told the 
House today that the 
world situation is 
grave, but the govern¬ 
ment has taken all 
Steps necessary to 
meet an emergency 


No... I'll fix 
you fight now , 
my friend 













































































































































































































































































Hello? 

Hello?, 


Hey,Sparks!... try 
to call up Mars ?.. 
Here's a message 
For the company... 
I want a reply riaht 
away / 



War... It's horrible 
... f can’t get it 
out of my mind... 
Surely to goodness 
the statesmen will 
come to 

_JT . their senses. 


1 

1 

®s 

[s 



J It be back in a 
mirtHte, Snowy. 


The reply from the 
company?... Good ... 
Thanks, Sparky. 

%T\ Goodnight 
h Captain. 
































































































































































































































































































???...False alarm! 


But where is Snowy? 


* - 

\ 




) 1 


J 

* 

i! 









i'll fix yon, 
yew vermin 
I'll fix yew! 



Vermin! 


bzrs 



Snowy! My poor Snowy! 
Its me...Pon’t be afraid 



r»w 

OPI 

1 |: >w TUJtfT*' 

\\ > *. 1 

fj‘ £ £,\^ 



So, my clever 


A rat i 




( 11 ) 


rrr it 























































































































































































































You don't need 
to,..} do the 
explaining 
around here-. 


I assure you ... 

J mean... It was 
til a mistake.. 



The radio operator! 
My luck's In!...Sleet 
ing s-^&eauty.iP 
you L—Jetily knew.. 


AM! He'5 coming 


































































































































































































Why not?...Rub it with camphor- 
at ed oil \ ...hv\A that's not all... 
Sister Sus ie's sewing socks fa soldier*! 


Here, come 
with me ! 


Only on condition 
that we go 
T§- together... 


Ha! Ha! Ha! Little dog laughed 
...That's rum! Rum-te-tum! 
Fifteen men on the dead 
man's chest ... 


He’s knocked him 

Self silly! 



They came on the 
bridge with me, 
then van- 
' Cf»_- j ished ! 


Have you seen 
the heavenly 
twins ? I can't/: 
find them, [t 


Its getting rough 


Rough stuff! Hahat 



Quick, Mr. Mate!... We've kept a place for you. 
so vve'M all be ready when the ship starts to 
sink... /?& 


They must have been 
washed overboard ! 


THOMSON'...THOMPSON! 
































































































































































































WWTHWI^ 


How do you 
think he is ? 


No change... He's 
wandering ... 


Ah, the storm's 
blown it-seif out. 


noon 



No hope of learning any 
thing useful from that 
quarter. ^ 




TheyVe tightened up 

security.,. Only natural 
with the international 
crisis, and the tension in 
— Khemed... 


Military police! we have orders 
a. to search the ship. 



Military police: this is a cabin 
search ! 


Aha! As we were told: behind 


G >o ahead 


1 



























































































































































































































































These papers were hidden 
in the radio officer's cabin, 
sergeant. 


Aha! All very in¬ 
teresting... A ship¬ 
ment of arms to 
Sheik Bab El Ehr! 


To be precise: 
yew’ll see vve pay 
for this 5 


Keep your hands off l ... 
We're pol ice officers! 
We’ll see you pay for this! 


I assure you 
sergeant, l . 



Heroin in their baggage, 
sir... And they’re pre¬ 
tending to be police 
officers ! 


\ndecA 



Vile were tricked, sergeant...An 
agent from Naval Intelligence gave us 
the package. He said it contained 
secret documents. 



[He's here on board , sergeant 

1 ...But he suddenly seems to have 
1 lost his wits... 

a 


\U 

"i Meaning that we can’t question 
him, 1 suppose!.,. A neat little 
story... But it jii5t happens 

-i' 


\ 


that I am very far from losing ■ 
MY wits! J 




Who’ve you got there ? 


The two are just a couple of drug-smugglers, 
1 think... But the young one has important 
documents to do with Bab El Ehr. 



Excellent work! Our noble 
sheik will reward you when 
he comes to power f ... 



Bab £1 Ehr must be 
informed ! 




























































































































































































































Zl&,£Lt . . . 



I have come from Khewikhal, 
treble master. There f received 
news; the emir's soldiers have 
arrested a young ^foreigner 



One of the guards works for ms. He 
said he’d found papers on the priso¬ 
ner papers referring to an impor¬ 
tant shipment of arms for you. 


The young wan shall 
and be brougl 



There they are, Moham¬ 
med ! Put your foot down I 


Come with me. You’re going 
to the special security gaol. 
The secret police want you 
for questioning. 



















































































































































































































riAAffvlte, 


We've checked your papers. They're in 
order. You tango. 

Kj>XT Thank you. What about Tintin? 


Your friend ?... 
He was seized 
on his was here 
by Bub £J Ehrs 
wten, 



Now we’ve got to find them ...And 
that's a thankless job. They made 
the snatch, and vanished without 
trace. Still, there’s a £5000 reward 
for anyone who leads us to the 
.sheik's hideout. 



Five thousand pounds ! You needn't 
say that again !... By this time 
next week we’ll bring you BabEIEhr 
trussed like a turkey! 

















h V! V 

1 





■"sjfV 


J 




Five thousand 
pounds reward \ 


ynervwn^ 



Here is the young foreigner 
brought by your partisans, 
noble sheik. 


Greetings, and welcome, young 
stranger... Heaven will bless 
you for embracing our great 
cause... Now; when do theguns arrive? 


What guns? Our guns, our shipment 

of arms... You've brought news of 
their delivery: isn't that so ? 


Enter! 


Me Not me, most 
noble sheik! ... 



You lied tome, son of 
a mangy dog ? 


Oh, no! most powerful 
master... It was the 
guard who told me... 

I swear by Allah! 



That's quite true,noble sheik. 
Some papers were found in my 
cabin...but they didn't belong 
to me... And IVe no idea who 
put them there... 



Its a trick... A miserable trick to 
discover my hideout,..! suppose you 
think I'll let you go?,,. To run home 
and betray as to the police, those 
Snivelling lap-dogs of ben KalishEzab? 
...Never! You stay here with us You 






































































































































































Noble master! 
plane from the 



9A/VG 


f Poor foots, they're dropping ] 

leaflets,., and none of my men 
can read ‘ Ha ha ha!! 

> ^ * " -J 

fe*afL4*><= 

t y p .' K? 



Such language! 
t ...Don't listen 
to him,Tinti« 

) ... even in 
Arabic! 



We strike camp at sunrise!... 
Before two days have passed we must 
be hidden in the mountains. 


( 18 ) 




















































































































) *ay... Are you quite sure we're 
going in the right direction? 


Of course I'm sure 



Anyway, we can't go wrong . 
They said drive straight on 


Quite right. And there's 
the first of our wells. 



f -—■ ——■ — ■ -—-—“—— —- 

We'll stop there fora minute 
and fill the radiator. 

_ 



-v- - ► 

± — * 

r JBL 

\ 

* 

is 

EK^I 





AVi! We've made good time. 
There's Tel El Esdi... We'll stop 
there for a drink ... 


<a- ■ ■ . 


Bother and ,.. 
Another mirage! 





















































































































We really are in 
a jam, and no 
mistake! ... 





Fiddlesticks!...Another mirage!. 


To be precise : yes 




'SAW gX 


■Tl-^ <7H 




























































































































^Mjeoun,uj4t*£es 


A Mali be praised '....See I The welt 
of Sir- Kegg | 


indeed 



Wa ter At last ! 
I’m dying of thirst 




The prisoner has fallen; 
he is finished 1 

--- —> 

Untie his hands- 
we wil | abandon 
him! 



biooahWooah 1 . 
... Murderers' 
Rotten sand-hoppers! 


( 21 ) 









































































































I can prove it... Look 


tion! A fat lot of good it's 
aoing us! 


Pooh ! Another mirage 1 . 



This time there's no mistake 
we're saved ! 


No! No! I promise you it isn't! 


My poor friend... Its only 
a mirage... Any fool can 
tell at a glance... 


It isn't, eh 
I'll prove it 



Oh... my goodness...\...er... 

I beg your pardon... I mistook 
you fora mirage! 


Whoops 



Yow were absolutely right 
it wa sn't a mirage ... 



JVLe^xAiLAAjJuZes 


























































































































He's coming round 
... at last ! 



Where am 17... What 
happened ?...0h... f 
remember.. .The Arabs... 
crossing thedesert ... 
.the dried-up w ell 



The devils! They left 
me behind... WeVe 
got to get out of this 
somehow... 





I Lovely, loving 
water! 



Mjjmvw4vuU* 
mc& j aMAat, 



Hey presto! 
Another mirage! 


Ycm think so ?. .. It look 
real to me... ff I were 
you J'd drive round it. 



Me 7 Drive round something 
that's nothing but some¬ 
thing you think is something 
but is nothing7...I never 
heard such rubbish!...We're 











































































































































Now, all we weed is 
something to eat.. 
J wonder ... 

Yes ! 


Adah... That 

marvellous! 



We’re in luck 
...Those are 
date palms 
...Let's see... 


What are you 
hoping for? 
A couple of 
pigeon pies? 



It's getting dark...We'll 
Have to spend the night 
Here, tomorrow perhaps 
we’ll he lucky enough to 
meet JjPt^ someone,. 


Ssh!... What's 
that noise?... 


These 
tilings Have 
certainly 
got hones, 
but ]'d pre- 
ferq chop . 1 



Horsemen!.,.&nowy, our luck’s 
really in! We’ll be rescued! 


Hey, wait a minute... 
Horsemen ? In the 
middle of the night? 
Perhaps we’d better 
stay Hidden ... 




They’re all 

' lJ 


dismounting 




<-C3_ 


<f\> 


































































































































































They're running back 
I wonder if... 


Great snakes! 
They've blown 
up the pipe¬ 
line ! 



On y our horses! ...The 
alarm will be raised ! 


Hello, what’s that 
one doing? 


That voice 1 . 
I'm sure f 
knpw that 
voice! 




Where’s Ahmed?. 
He isn’t with ws.. 



Ah, he's coming... Ride on! 

































































































AX&dAvurhite. „.. 


Hello... hello... 
pumping station 
twelve reporting 
total loss of pressure 
...pipe must be 
broken above this 
station...fl ease 
Send a repair-gang 
imme/^T/Sd i ately... 



I must be vnad..l \\\*iscroiiy 
...But it's too late now. I've 
taken a tliance and can t 

hiru U/i/vL 



Hello... Hello... Pump¬ 
ing station el even? 
... Number one con¬ 
trol here... Close 
all vaIves immediate¬ 
ly...The pipe's frac¬ 
tured between you 
and number twelve 
...A repair -gang is 
on the way 


































































































Poor silly Ahmed ! 
Sometimes a mirror 
comes in handy taste 



But...it isn't Ahmed 
... KrMtzitiirken! 
It’s Tintin ! 



Jint'm ?...What's he 
doing here? Something 
must have aroused his 
suspicions, but *vh«t? 
... Perhaps I Vi better 
wait till he comes 
round, then question 
hrt*v..No,that'd be 
a waste 



Ve meddled in 
my aPfairs once too 
often .Tin tin! ...I'm 
NXiHjJ you for good ! 



(1) See The Black Island 


Ach! What's that? it 
sounds like...It can't be 
...Yes! ft's a car... 


( 27 ) 






















































































































Now what?.,.Any 
more?... No, it's all 
quiet: he's stepped 
shooting... Per- 


Hey, what's that?... 
Ga Hoping horses?,. 
He can't have... 



Yes ! HeSs made off with both 
Morses, the thug f 



Here I am. back 
to square one... 
with a bump on 
my head «s well! 



On oar way, 
Snowy... we 
haven't any 
choice ... 



We must follow Mis 
tracks! 


Let me near 
that brute 
again and he'd 
better watch 
his trousers! 


=3X. 


Tf> 
















































































































What's it all about?... What's 
that gangster /Vitiller doing here? 
... Ana why should He want bo 
wreck the pipeline?... When he 
had me at his mercy 
he kill me? ... I jus 
have any of the answers 



Hello... I can't be 
mistaken... Let’s 
take a closer look. 


They're wheelwiarks, 
Snowy...This really is a 
bit of luck! 



Splendid !... 
Perhaps we're 
on a bus 
route 1... 



Let’s see... I'd say 
they were tyres on a 
jeep ...The sand and 
pebbles were thrown 
each by the wheels, 
so jt was travelling 
that way. We’l I go i n 
the same „ direction... 





And we ll worry about our friend 
Muller later. 


It's all rightl... Look!...There! 
... Tracks of a car ! 


1 don't like it,Thomson 
... IF wedon't get 
somewhere soon... 


Quite correctTAnd they 

aren’t a mirage, either ! 



All we do is follow the tracks and 
we're saved ! 



A real stroke of luck 
hitting this road . 


To be precise: 
we’ve really had 



Another -ftowr Mi&r ... 


Jcveral Junief ^o try -... 


Another one!. ..That 
h. 



We’re obviously getting near a big town and 
... Hey! $top!... What’s that there,ahead of us 


( 29 ) 


















































































































































A full one tool . 
That's lucky.., far us, a 
least... Net far the 
poor chap who lost it 


\ ’d better check that 
aurs is property fixed 
you can't^ be too cure 
fill. JWfc 



' 

ft must besomewhere behind ns. 
Hurry up and turn round. We must 
ao back and look for it. 




A busy one, too. Look at the 
number of tracks, The marks 
are still fresh, too... Hello, 
that’s odd.. .These tracks are 
all ejiaetly thesame... 
Could be ft a convoy of 
jeeps... § Unless,.. 


Almost a motorway, Snowy! 


Unless 
what 1 


Yes, it's only too obvious 
... There's just one 
vehicle going round and 
round in circles, following 
his own tracks.. .The driver 
has lost his way, just 


Oh, Snowy! Look ! That's even worse! 
... Jt s a sandstorm : The Khamsin! 





















































































































































































This awf nl sand,..gets in your 
eyes...and yewr mouth... We 
00 ph !,.. Only one thing 


OoH! Here it comes! We're 
middle of it!,., 
wind and sand 


Ssh!... I hearfi 
something ...There 
it is again... A 
car engine! 



We tau t goon like this. We must 
raise the windscreen and pub 
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I say, did you h ear anything? 
...Ne?,..l thought t heard 
Someone overt here, catting pur 
M A W C - 





Nothing I .The tyres this side are 
quite all right. Funny: I waff sure I 
heard a loud bang. _ 

All well this side...Right: on 
we go! 



A mirage, my dear Fellow... 
And not for the First time 
... f can't think why you’re 
still taken in by them... 
Come along! 



The sound of the 
engine is fading...Too 
I ate...They've gone... 



It’s all over,Snowy ... 

; We're done for... 

LAV^ 

r —”"7--- "*■— 

Neigh- ho! 


That's nice! 

ft 
































































































































































P'yoH think they talk? 
... Mirages ? 



Talk ?... Mirages ? 
... What a simple 
soul you arel Of 
course they don't talk. 
Mirages ere seen but 

not heard. 1 



Then what about those 
shouts we heard just how 


The shouts?...!... Good¬ 
ness gracious! You're right 1 , 
they weren’t a mirage’.... 
Quick! About turn! 




Found Found at lust!... 
That's marvellous! ]'m 
absolutely overjoyed... 



... to have my hat back! 
What incredible good 
Fortune! 




Xa&r, tht/J&rm 
died* d&unv .. • 


Foor Tin tin, he 
was completely worn 
out. Look = he’s Fast 
asleep. 


1 wish I were too ! 


Yes, but this isn’t 
the moment! 



Zzz -z% 


Zzzzz ’ 
ZzzzzJ 

Zt zzz, 



























































































































































Ld illaha illallnht... 
Mokamsmeit rassoui 
dk Allah!... 




What happened ?... 
Have you any idea ? 

MeNo,.. I think 
1 mast have fallen 
asleep over the wheel 
wonder what be* 
of Tintm.,. 



As your Highness pleases... 
I hope you will not come to 
regret yo ur decision. _ 

Regret ? Do I 
interpret that 
as a threat 1 



1 ** J U J M 


Very good, f 
will receive him.. 














































































































































































































What’s thatgongster doing here? 
... I must keep w ty eyes open f 


Salaam aleikum, mast noble emir 
Mohammed Ben Kalish Ezab... 


Aleikum salaam.young stran¬ 
ger Welcome to Hasch Abajbabi 
...Beseated,and tell me 
what you wish of ms... 


It's like this, your Highness. 
Yesterday evening J was in a 
I jeep driven by two of my friends. 
They arrived in the city... 



This 1 know ! The two men 
of whom you speak will 
be flogged ; it is richly 
deserved! 


Most noble emir, I have come to 
beg your mercy. Fordaysand 
days these two men werewander- 
mg in the desert. They losttheir 
way and were at the end of their 
strength. That is why..._ 



I see, I see...It sha II be con¬ 
sidered... But tell me, what 
were they doing in the desert? 


Gladly, your Highness... But it 
is a long story and I fear to 
impose upon you. 



No.no, I adore stories. 

in. J am 


J'W-t? -h&wrt 


At that moment there was a 
burst of flame: they had 
fired the pipeline, 




So its Bab £! Ehr who ... 


Yes. he’s trying to depose me, with 
the help of Skoil Petroleum. Should 
he come to power he would lease the 
oil concessions in Khemedite Arabia 
to Skoil, and expel Arabex who 
operate with my agreement.That# 
Why Bab El Ehr and his brigands 
attack the Arabex installations... 


Now, the present contract I 
have with Arabex is soon due to 
expire. If I wished I could 
then sign a new contract, 
but with Skoil. That is the 
proposal made to me by 
Professor Smith who left 
here just as you arrived. 
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It '5 very simple: if I sign 
a contract with Skoil the 
attacks wiII cense immed- 
lately. So why do I refuse 
to Sign Professor Smith's 
contract ? 



11 is strange, 1 do not know why 
I aw telling you all this... You 
are a stranger... I have no reason, 
but I trust you. 9o... Inch' 
Allah!... I refuse to sign the 
contract because I do not like 
Professor Smith and I do not 
like his 6koil Petroleum. 



&wt | have interrupted your 
story... You were telling how the 
saboteurs had blown up the pipeline,. 


They came running back 
and remounted their 
horses. 5 remained 
hidden behind the rocks 
... Suddenly... 




Master!..,/viaster 
Oh! Master! 


What is it ?... 
Who dares to 
disturb us? 



Oh, Master! Master!,..Yourson! 


Well, Ali Sen Mahmud, 
what new prank is my 
little lamb playing this time: 



Heaven grant that it is indeed a prank! 
Master, your son has disappeared ! 

Ha! ha! ha! ha!.,. Disappeared!,.. 

If you knew my son you would 
laugh as 1 do. He's the naught¬ 
iest young rascal anyone ever 
saw!... Every day bethinks 
up some new little 
... but 



He was in the garden. Master. 


lies, yes, Ali Ben Mahmud 
calm j=a yourself! 



There's the little motor car f gave 
him last week... on his sixth 

birthday... fiA f. 


Abdullah!... Abdullah!... where 
are you, my treasure ? 



Abdullah, you 
little rascal,if 
you don't 
come at once 
Papa will be 
cross! 




Excuse me, Highness, 
but does your son 
wear a blue robe ? 


A blue robe?... 
Abdullah?... No! 











































































































































































There's your son’s motor car ...ft h< 
been shoved to one side, as you cam 
see from the tyre marks... 


Perhaps 
Yes... B 


Here’s a piece of blue cloth I 
just Pound, caught on a branch 
... Under the tree are some 
very deep footmarks... Obvious¬ 
ly someone was Hiding in the 
tree, and then jumped to 
the ground... 



But j don't understand... 
What are you trying to say 


f hardly dare tell you 
Highness... I fear the 
worst,.. Come with me 
There will be other 
__„ clues ... 




The men who...You’re mad!... 
My son!.-Kidnapped7...Why? 
... Tell me why anyone should 
kidnap 
crazy!. 

...You're 
Ivina 



Where is Mohammed 
&en Kalish Ezab 7 


Over there, by 
the wall, with the 
stranger.. 



A horseman brought this 
letter, Master...Then 
rode away like the wind, 
out into the desert. 



BY ALLAH! 



It’s unbelievable! 
read this letter... 



Excuse me, Highness 
...it is in Arabic... 


Oh yes, 1 will 
translate for 



“ To Mohammed Ben Kalish 
Ezab... If you want to see 
your son again, throw 
Arabex out of Khemed." 
It's signed Bab El Ehf. 


Yes, it‘s what I 
would expect! 














































































































































Bab El Ehr! Bab El Ehr! San of 
cl mangy dog!... Grandson of a 
Scurvy jackalGreat grandson of 
a moulting vulture!... My revenge 
will be terrible!,.. I will impale you on 
a spit!...twill roast you over a slow 
Fire!...I will pullout your beard,one 
hairatatime...And I will stuff it 
dow#u£=^* your throat... _, 



But we must act! 
Where is my 
military adviser? 


-----■=*—‘“i 

Bop-hoo-hoo-ooo-ooO . 
I oooj,,.My little Abdullah! 

...My little honey bun, 

1 where are you?... My 
i little peppermint 
; cream... Boo-boo- 
j hoo... h oo... hoo... 




My little Abdullah 1 
... Aaaah... Aaaah 
... Aaaah... Aaaah.. 


TCHOOO! ...Ana 
ah...TCHOO! ... 
Aaaah TCHOOO! 


You see... Aaaah...TCHOOO!. 
It was one of his last tricks ■ 
he'd just found out about... 
Aaaah TCHOOO!...about 
Aaaah TCHOOO!... about 
sneezing pow-ow-ow.der!... He 
wanted a box for his bi rthday. .. 




Ji -few yvtinu&J XaX&r... 


This is Yussuf Ben Mulfrid, my 
military adviser. He’ll explain His plan 

*£K8?r-* 


Well, noble master...In two hours, three 
hundred horsemen will be ready to 
leave in pursuit of Bab El Ehr’s 
followers. 1 have already given orders 
for scouts to follow their trail... 



Allah is good!... My little poppet 
replaced all my best Havanas 
with his trick cigars... Wasn’t 
that sweet?... 




'- 

My one and 
only little 
chickadee!... 



By the beard of the prophet! That 
wretched little centipede has changed all 
my best Bobrauies ror his filthy joke 
cigarettes! ... 
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v ly 




There they go... W/th Alfahs 
Help they will succeed... 

- ' ' dear 



To tell the truth, Highness, that 
expedition is entirely useless,,. 
Useless, for the very good reason 
that dab El Ehr didn’t kidnap 
your son. WeVe aot to look else- 



What?! ...Not Bab El Ehr?... 
But you saw the letter he sent... 


Yes. I saw it, Highness... 
But what proof have we 
that it really came from Bab 
El Ehr ?... Would you 
recognise his writing? 



. —-—-. 

His writing ?... Actually, no...But... 
but if you knew it wasn’t from 
him, why didn’t you say so sooner? 
...And another thing: why did 
you let me send out my Horse¬ 
men ? 



Quite simply, to make the real 
kidnapper believe that his 
trick has succeeded ..Then, 
unless I’m very much mis¬ 
taken... 


The real kidnapper? 
... You know who he is? 



j think so, Highness, but I need 
more proof...And I don’t know 
where he has taken your son ... 
That’s the main thing we've got 
to discover... By the way, have 
you a recent photograph of 
Abdullah ?... It would be useful 
if I could have a look 
at it. 


That’s his 
latest portrait. 


Poor little cherub 
...Thesittings 
were real 
torture for him 



Papa begs your par 
don, lambkin, for 
such a.wicked 
suspicion ! 


Ah, let’s see... Is 
this one of those 
infernal cigarettes 
... No, it's a real 
one... -— 


Actually, the 
artist went 
/ 3 k insane 






































































































































































Another of his con 
founded tricksf ... 
Now where did he 
get that ? 


Well, he's certainty quite un¬ 
mistakable! ...Now f must 
start my search, Highness 
... Could you fit me out with 
some different clothes ?... 
And f'd like some informat¬ 
ion or i Doctor Mui...l mean 
Professor Smith. 


He's an archaeologist, 
digging for remains of the 
ancient civilisations that 
once flourished in these 
lands ...At the same time 
he acts as representative 
for 5koil Petroleum, 



Yes, in Wadesdah, my capital... 
about twenty wiles from here, 
on the coast. He lives in an enonn- 
ace, perched like an 
on.l^jhe topofa 


I see...There’s 
one 




Where was 1 ?...0h, yes...The two friends 
J mentioned.,.! have a great favour to 
ash on their behalf; please treat them 
as y our honoured guests. Lavish every 
comfort upon them; take every pos¬ 
sible care of them.. But if you want 
me to^—find your son, for pity's 

them out of 

soever. 



Wad&daA 


m&mvng.. 



That must be Professor 
Smith’s palace,up there... 
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Great snakes! it's Senhor 
Oliveira da Figueira! 



VYhat a salesman! 
Just the same ! 
He's persuaded 
that man to buy 
a pair of roller- 

t 



Yes, a sudden epidemic 
... started this morning 
among Professor Smith’s 
servants... _ 


S-3Y-JL 

ATCHOO !, 



Si!... Si!... You must take' 
o glass of wine with me... 
Some fine Portuguese 
rose .,. My county's 
bottled sunshine ! 


To tell the truth, Senhor 
Oliveira,) don't need anything 
... But I'm delighted to see 
you ... Po you remember me? 

~YT" TinfcinEsplendido!... 
A> VVhat a wonderful sur- 
prise!,.. Th is calfjjpr a 
If celebration! 


tSHt come in, come in, 
honoured sir... Absolu¬ 
tely no obligation... 
But )’m sure you'll 
find a little something 
you need once you 're 
inside my shop ... 


Now, what brings 
you to this god¬ 
forsaken land! 



Well... I... 1... er... I'm interest¬ 
ed in archaeology... 


Ah, like Professor Smith.,, 


Exactly,..You seem to know him. 
Tell me, what's he like ? A pleasant 
sort of fellow ? 



To be honest, no; decidedly 




[1) See Cigars of the Pharaoh 
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Excuse me-.. A customer 
... I'll be back in a moment. 


Please don’t worry 
... HI clean up the 
mess while you re gone. 



You see what 
happens to 
Nosey Parkers! 


There, all tidied 
up... Hello, a 
radio. I wonder 
if f com (jet any 
news ? 





... I wear 

I ever Margarita T 
Come, reply... X} 


WHEET... CRACK... CRR 


derni feres nouvelles 
d’Eiirope ... CRR. 



P * ?... R A?... 

HNET!... HNET...CRR... 
The European newsservice- 



Following today's meeting of 
foreign ministers a spokesman 
indicated that there had been 
a definite easing of tension... 
An easing too of the outbreak 
of engine explosions which has 
bedevilled many countries. The 
epidemic seems to have ceased 
as mysteriously as it began. 


In a statement, Mr. 
Peter Barrett, Head 
of the Fuel Research 
Division of theMfnis- 
try of Transport, told 
Our reporter he had 
nothing to say, ex¬ 
cept that his depart¬ 
ment's investigations 
were continuing,.. 




























































































































































































































































Here we are,.. Ah,y 
listening to the news 


Now, what were we talking about 


About Professor Smith.Von 
were saying that he isn't 

particularly likeable. 


Yes, The threat of war 
seems to be lessen- 
ina. thank heavens! 



\ 



/[ 



^1 ill 

t>u 



That’s true... But he‘s extremely rich, 
and I'm his main Supplier...Soyou see... 
My customers include all the top people 
in the area... At least, not quite all... 

Not the emir, alas!... What a man t... 
One of the best!... Which is more than 
can be said for his nasty little son... A 
real pest, young Prince Abdullah! ...But you 
won't have heard: he's just been kidnapped! 



, Senhor Oliveira, would 
be appointed official 
the emir Ben Kalish £iab? 


Would I like it ?... Of course! 
... It would be the crowning 
f my career... But... 
would 1 have to do? 


Help me recover Prince Abdullah... 
To do that, smuggle me into 
Professor Smith’s house ... 



Professor Smith ...What for? 
... Well, if you like... It's quite 
there each 



Jfae, 'twxt ■m&iyvin-fy 


Salaam aleikum, Murad 


Aleikum sai«...Tchoo!! 



M 

k A 

3 






Who is the young stranger? 


My friends, let me introduce my 
nephew Alvaro, just arrived from 
Portugal ... He’s an orphan, poor 
lad... I've taken him into my 
Family ... 


Just between ourselves he's a little 
... well... a bit simple... Not 
surprising after what’s happened 
to him... A dreadful story..Just 
imagine, his father, who was a 
well-known snail-farmer...Excuse 
me, just a minute... 


My nephew Alvaro... I want 
him to meet the palace 
servants. 



Bub listen carefully, 
Alvaro ... Don't make 
a noise. ProfessorSmith 
is working in his study 
upstairs. You're not to 
disturb him ... 


Be a good boy, Alvaro... 
While I’m busy with the 
gentlemen, you run and 
play in the garden... 
I'll call you... 
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There !... 

I made it 


Careful.,, mustn't 
take chances... 


Hooked 
first time \ 
That's a bit 
of luck 1 . 




I must lock the door 
... If Someone corner, 
it'll give me time to 
make a getaway 


——--= 

...So hie father, who'd 
married the daughter 
of 0 a Costa the pirate 
from Lisbon, suddenly 
found himself in the 
middle of an extra¬ 
ordinary adventure. 
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The key's in the 
dorr... And the doors 
locked from the in- 
side!...But there's 
no-one here... It 
doesn't make 
sense... 


I'll work that out later...First, let's have 
a took at the papers on his desk... j 



SCIENTj MORE 
baefli PETROL BLASTS 

p —-1 — hv our Motoring Correspo 

grounded 

feel mystery 


Tcei h 
cope 
risk i 
'arnin 


with out 


Whal'£ gt> nC wrong 

s S^srsss 
gfr fegsaSS 




Great snakes! The hearth 
is opening!... I mast hide! 




Lucky f oersuaded him 
to swap wis confounded 
has of sneezing powder 
for a pair of rolier- 
skates.. • 


Let’s hope he won't 
be lontj... I'm beginning 
to get pins and 
needles... 


( 45 ) 


































































































































































































































Teufel! Just 
wait tilt ] ... 




Come out... Aaah... Or I 
AfldH... Or I'll $Hopt! 


All right,..Afuth 
... I,..Ae«ih 
uomiyig... 



Whp...flfluh...flreypu f...Arid 
what... ... ore you doing there? 


J... awn...vny name is 
... Bfluh... Alvaro... |W 
Senher Oliveiras. 
..flfldli...nephew.., /\ 
AAAH... W 



rcmooo! 


TCHOOO! 




























































































































































































































Tmtin ! ? 


This time, my friend, I’m 
yw't-w-r nicking no... 


AAAAH 




That's knocked 
him silly!... One 
more ... 


AAAAAAAAH 



^ TCHOOO! k / 

fS I 



r 1 —“ — 1 '" "-*“ ' -■— 

1 11 bre<ak your rotten little 

i * ■ r 

neck ! 


i 

pi jan * I I 



1 really have knocked 
him out this time) 


■uhooq\ 


(At) 


















































































































































Whew! Saved again 1 He's still 
Out cold ■•■Quick, I must tie him 
up, gag him, hide him some¬ 
where... and telephone to the 
emir... 



s\ / lea+utr&i& j in, bfat, JiUcA&rv... 

...Alas! The poor woman never got over it.She 
died of griefand shame, at the age of ninety. 
seven. Her husband, broken-hearted, soon 
followed her to the grave. Put that wasn't 
the end of the terrible tragedies this un- 
happy family had to suffer. ..One-day. theirson 




There, Doctor Mailer...That’s 
taken care of you I 



Tintin?...Yes...Where 
are you ?.. ■ With frofes ■ 
sor Smith?... What?... 
My son there?... A 
prisoner?... What's 
that you say ?...What? 
... Oh! You sneezed! 
Bless 


Hello?... Hello?... 
Is that the royal 
palace?...! want 
to speak to His 
Highness...Tintin 
... Hello ? is that 
you, Highness? 



Ypu must Send 
wen to Wndesdah 
...Have the palace 
surrounded... 
Meanwhile, I'll try 
to rescue the 
prince... 



I can’t say I 
like these toy 
bat this time 
I'd better b 
armed. 



A bunker 


Concrete tunnels! An 
underground fortress. 


...withgun ports com¬ 
manding the town and 
the harbour... 



^ fLAAAAH 


Crumbs! What a 
place!... A real 
Maginot Line! 


TCHOOO i 



AAAAAH 



































































































































































































Don't wove, and don’t 
make a sound... or else. 


Right!.., Now you're going to 
take we to the emir's son... 
Get wovwq, and don’t try 
flny fwnny business!... 
Understand f 


He's in there 



All right?,.. Stand away 
Face the wall, and keep 
year hands up... 


Quick, Abdallah!... Harry!,.. I’ve cowe 
to take you home to your father ... 


Shan't !... Don't want to go home! 
...This is a nice game... lefcme 
go!... | hate yea!,..! won’t go! 
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Abdullah! Now come along 
That's quite enough ! 


Abdullah's got the key! 
Abdullah’s got the key! 
Abdullah’s got the key! 


You forgot 
this one, 
wy friend ! 


Whoopee! Clever me 



All right, I don't care. 
You stay if you want to, 
)'l| go to the cinema with 
out you, that’s all... 
Goodbye!_ 


Abdullah, for 

heaven’s sake open 
this door at once* 


Abdullah, I. .. 
Confound it, he’s 
locked the 
door... 


ABDULLAH 


Don't care’ 



ABDULLAH ! 


SHAN'T 



YEOWW l 


Be quiet! For 
goodness sake! 


WAAAH ! 
WAAAH ! 
WAAAH ! 
















































































































































































































WAAAH ! 
WAAAH ! 
WAAAH! 


5HANT 



What about Hiivt ?,.. 
I ought to tie him up 
but... 


WAAAH! 



T 









/ J * I 




b 





WAAAH l 




WAAAH j 


' 

V 


w> , 

at - v 


©=> 

•v; * 

* ! 


c ° c + 

. n 



, ~ - ■ 

V- 



YEOW) 

YEOW! 


WHACK 


WHACK 



I hate you!.,,) shall tell my papa 1 . 
And wiy papa is the emir!., 



Great sna kes! He's 
cowe round... He’ll 
raise the alarm, 
that's for sure ... 



...And my papa 
will have you flogged 
...And then he’fi 
have you impaled... 



Quick, Murad!...Find Paud 
and Abdul...Take Paud with 
you and start searching 
from the far end... Send 
Abdul to me... We’ll wait here 
for the young swine... 


...At that moment the eoun t 
stepped forward. Aha! he cried 
in Portuguese (you mustn’t forget, 
Portuguese was his native tongue) 
and without a moments hesitation 
he flung open thedoor...He 
stood frozen with horror! ... 


Ho, 

master. 



Daud !... Abdul!... 
Come at once \. .. The 
master needs you! 



1 ...er... how J rattle on! 

I must go...an important 
appointment... Er... if 
you see my nephew, 
send him home, will 
you ? ... Goodbye! 


...And then he’ll cutoff 
your head...and play skittles 
GW with it... 9o there! 


With us here and Murad 
and Duad at the other 
end. _ he's trapped! 


He can’t escape...with 
the boss guarding the 
other exit.,. 
































































































































































Poor Tintin! What will 1 

become of him ? v 



But we left him 
shut up in my 
house... How di d 
he manage to 
get out? 



yl4eoon-w-&c&- 


Nc*,.. Now!... I want to 
play trains ! 


Chuff-chuff chuff-chuff 


Abdullah 


Ooh! Look! 
Over there.. 
Rails! Rails 
to play trains 
with! 



Chuff- chuff 
chuff - chuff 


YEOWW! 


Abdullah!... 
Come here! 


YEOWW! 



Abdullah !... For heaven's 
sake, come bach! 


Get him, Abdul! 


YEOWW 


OOOOT! 


Rat tat 
















































































































































Give yourself up! 

Now your guns 
empty?) ... 

Just wait* 



*J#fr \l—_; 



Whew I That was close! 
But at least I’ve got a 
moment's peace! 





































































































































































Seems to be 
calming down 


That all 


no**'; 



Captain 
i Haddock! 
n ...Anddear 
' o\d Snowy! 


Tintin! Open up! 
Open pi p! It's me! 

Snowy! Its 
/)/ Snowy!...And 
surely it can't 
?- be...thatvoice 


Found yea! 
Hooray*. 


Wpoah| 
WooahI 




That’s a friendly wel¬ 
come , I mast say! 

M Ont! Quick! It’s 
starting again! 



Is the emir there? 


| don't know...I haven’t 
seen him... At least, 
not since l got here... 


Well, I'll tell you... It’s 
like this... Just 
imagine... 


All in the bag!.-That's ter¬ 
rific!...Howdid you manage 
it?.,.And whatareyou do- 
tug here anyway, Captain? 


Quick!...Quick;. 
We must look..J 


Sorry, Captain... 
First, have they 
found the emir's 
son ? 



Yes, yes, of course... 

My horsemen are in hot 
pursuit... And your two 
friends with mous¬ 
taches... in a jeep... 


Tintin, Tintin! Everything is 
lost! We arrived too late...that 
fiendish professor escaped in 
a car ...and he took my little 
duckling with him,,. 


There! 


But someone's gone 
after them? 


'■X' 


to 


r. 

•4 




















































































































































































Who does that car 
belong to ? 


Quick, Captain ! 


Stop! Thats my 
car'. ...You can't 
have it!... It's 
wine! 


Stop them \ Stop 
them! They’ll 
damage my car! 


. 4 1 / ^<y. 

AV’i; 


Writ* 

hr 7< 

fTl 

<xjb* 




It ‘5 quite simple really,., 
but also rather complicated 
...First, ] must tell you... 


Forgive me. Captain... I'm 
Sorry, I interrupted... You 
were ' ' ' 


Saying 


Ah! Look * The emirs 
horsemen...That 
proves it! We’re certain 
ly on the right track... 


1 You're sure this is the way? 


Yes, it’s the only possible road... But 
tell me, Captain... You still haven’t 
explained how you come to be here.,. 

‘ y -- - 

i/: 

~ ■- ———- 




Well, as I said, it was qui 
simple and at the same 
time rather complicated., 
^member 



No, it’s the Thompsons’jeep 
We shall overtake them ... 



/— 

i 

- X 

1 

i 

# 




Hello, that's odd...I wonder 
—--'l why we .. 


What on earth were you doing... 
getting out while we were moving? 


( 55 ) 





























































































































































































Moving? ... Were we mov¬ 
ing ?... Oh, now I see... It 
must hove been that other 
ear... ft passed ms so fast 
I thought we were stand¬ 
ing still ... 





J want an ice 
cream! 



No! 1 want one now! ] want 
an icecream! 1 want an ice¬ 
cream! ...Then I want to go 
Home!.., 


Shut up! There's your 
icecream! 




WaaahWaaah!... Waaah! ... 


And cat out that racket 
or HI ... Sit down, 
Abdullah!... Abdullah ! 
Sit down here! 



•J i- »■ m if r,a y 1 ■ ■ ■' = ~ ■ —■ ■ _ fl 

No! I want to sit here 1 
t Hate you!...} shall tell 
wiy papa ...And my papa 


Hee! Hee! 
LMyitchini 
9 powder! 



Yes, you're right... I was 
just going to tell you...As 1 
said, it was really guite 
simple ...butat the same 
time rather complicated... 

There they are! 
Another dust-cloud! 
...This time it's 
certainly Muller! 

1 1 _ i 
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look at their tracks! 
... Muller must have 
lost control of the car. 
it went over, and 
caught fire... Let's hopi 
nothing's happened 
to the prince... 


Ooh! What a lovely 
accident! 


Can we have 
another one ? 


Ssh!.,. A care 
stopping... 
Poore banging 
... Wait! ... 



MiiHer...We’ve got you* 


Aha! I've got a score 
to settle with him! 




Look! Another gun to shoot 
them with! 


Thanks, Abdallah! Von! 
Throw down your guns! 



Ooh! Papa’s ear! That’s Papa's car! 
Are we going to play another accident ? 


Just as you like!... 
But watch it!...One 
false move and the 
child's had it!... 
Now, move away!... 
Go on, move back¬ 
wards ... 


5o you can shoot ms down like 
rabbits?... No! We’re keep¬ 
ing them! 


Aha! ...Excellent (...Another car ready and 
waiting!,.. Ooon! Keep moving back! 



|sV,i« Get inside, 


, r p v#v jJp w 

And keep your 
month shut! 


Waaah!. 
Waaah! 



Waaah! 


All right... One bullet at 
the car when I go and 
VII wring this repulsive 
little monkey's neck!... 
Understand ? ...So, auf 
wiedersehen! 


Beast!... Baby-snatcher!... 
Brigand ! ...Baboon■, 
BelemniteL.. Bully!... 
Bougainvillea! ...Bask i-bazouk! 


Waaah! 
i Waaah! 





























































































































































Abdullah's jumped owt!.., Snakes! 
That wakes a difference! 


T -■ ■ 


sooai 




tToj 




Miiller 


Woeah! 
Wooah! 




You duck-billed 
platypus! 


Bluebeard ! 


Be quiet, you miserable Jittle sea-gherkin,you! 


Waaak \ 1 want to 
play with the doag 
Waaak!.,,Waaah!,..VV 


Waaak 1 . 
Waugh! 



This silence bothers me ■ ■ * 
I'm sure something’s brewing, 


What's going on ?... Whe re!? Tinti n 
now?,,. .^O 


Now, thundering typhoons, 
you be quiet or ] might 
start losing my 
temper! 


Waauh! 
WaaaU! 


It’s too quiet... It’s 
^^unnatural. 


(si) 







































































































































































Muller!Over there ! Cun¬ 
ning swine! He was sneaking 
round behind ...Lucky for us 
Tin tin intercepted him .-. 


Silt ions of blistering 
barnacles!.,. You 
f\mhim Nightmare! ... 
J 11 ^ 


eringSarrmc- 
les! Bang I 




Muller!,,. Muller!,,.Look behind 
you ...That jeep's full of police... And 
that other cloud of dust is a troop 
of the emir's horse v/ --'— 



The emirs horsemen L.He's right!,I'll be captured 

—and handed over to that merciless fiend!,.. He'll 
torture me...pufc me on the rack!... I’ll be im¬ 

paled... roasted on a slow fire... No! fie4 Yver! 


I told you I'd 
never be taken 
alive!... 

Now 1 keep my 
word \ 


But first Formula 
Fourteen..,) must 
--r\ destroy them. 
(A Where...?!., 
Bfy l 1 must hove 
lost them!.. 


Still, they don't 
matter now... 



Don't do it!... In 
heaven's name... 



it was my ink pistol! 
I gave it to him, 
Blistering-Barnacles! 


Driving in the sun has 
given me a splitting head 
ache-! 


To be precise: ]'ma 
headache too! 



Hello! What’s that 
there on the ground? 


Aspirin!... What a stroke of 
luck!... One each, and our 
heads wilt vanish! 


Tastes a bit odd 
I'd say... 


BHOOOP..) ( PHOOOR 


Oh, you know, 
medicine 
is never 
particularly 

nice... 
























































































































































































Blistering barnacles!... look at 
the t wo Thompsons! 




I don't know.., hie.., the heat, per... 
hie... perhaps... Unless it was the 
aspirin we...hie...we just took... 



1 don't understand 
... It seems real 
enough... But let's 
take a look at the 



Strange... the tablets 
have the maker's mark, 
all right... ft’s extra¬ 
ordinary ... 


Blistering' barnacles! 
Blistering-Barnacles! 
Look at your fanny ^ 
Friends now!... J! 


Captain! Captain! ... How awful! 





We must get help For them 
at once... You take the car 
and return Abdullah to his 
Father... I’ll drive the jeep, 
with Muller and the Thompsons 


I II make you rich for 
life if you destroy 
those aspirins, in¬ 
stead of analysing 



No thank you, 
Doctor Miiller... 
I'm not interested. 


Why worry Destroy 
them and your 
fortune's made! 


i&M}adejdaA74otfti£a£. f 

Ma/tV shown staX&r ... 


Doctor, doctor! Come 
quickly! Two extra¬ 
ordinary cases!... 






































































































































With Abdullah .'...Abdullah! 
My little sugar plum 1 .... M; 
darling chocolate candy! 


Master!... See! 
tour tar is re turning! 


He can have his sugar 
plum, as Far as I'm 
concerned ! 


With Abdullah? 



My sweetest strawberry 
angel cake!... 

At last! Now I can ~fi 
have a guiet smoke! // 


WAAAH! 



Waaah! Waaah ! Waaa h! 
Want to stay with 
Blistering-Barnacles! 




Again!... Burn your 
nose again ! 


Come, come, 
't be 

cross... It 
was his 
little game 
a jolly 




So:the Thompsons are in hospital 
...Noone knows yet what's the mat¬ 
ter... They have to have their hair 
cut every half hour... I sent at 
once to Professor Calculus, to ask 
him to analyse those filthy 
tablets, the ones Muller... 




Mtiller is in the hands of the 
police, Highness. And I've given 
my word that he’ll have a fair 
trial. 


By Allah! How you Western 
ers complicate things!... 
We men of the East are far 
more expeditious! 


Oh..- of course, Highness... 
you don’t know... Mailer is 
the real name of Professor 
Smith. 


That reptile! Where 
is he? Impale him 
instantly! 


The trial will attract plenty of attention! 
... I found these papers on him.They prove 
Muller was a secret agent for a major 
foreign power... In the event of war it 
was his job to use his men to seize the 
oil wells, which explains the veritable 
arsenal we found under his palace... 
And he was already manoeuvring to 
oust Arabex in favour of Skoil. 



Those are the essentials. 

A police search of his palace, 
and a full interrogation of 
Muller and his accomplices 
will fill in the details. Quite 
dimply, it s an episode in 
the perpetual warfare 
over oil... the world ’s 
black gold... 


WUf fri&ruls, J -Aiwe 
■iuvmedia&fy (CHfcfyusC ck 
j&MtH b.S kcoue 

dUc&ver&t tfia£ 4$ y#a,cuia 
only a. i*unu& part a> 
ptSrot 4JO £60pfO3*tr€, L 
Mt injOr-TCUld. Jjb a*vi 
cktynx,, 

6y. JfCate&ieL tmC 
3 Pucvc ooru&uUet cJiaC 
one, jUng/e, XpJjrteC 
die^oived -en-a, 

JurtdOng. 5000 gailoru 
of ptCrot jtA/Vut& 5c 
j0uru.Q&, to caute, a. 


Anyway, Captain, that ) 

solves the mystery of cars 
blowing up... Hey, what's ' 
the matter 7 What Have 
you got there ? 








































































































































































My house, by thun¬ 
der! What's that 
nitwitted ninepin 
dene to my beautiful 
house ?! 


Let’s read on: 
he's sure to 
explain 



...The research was 
exceedingly difficult. 
) enclose a photo¬ 
graph of Marlins pike 
after my first 
experiments... 


His first 
Did he dc 
more ?!! 


... Anyway, they were sue* 
cessful: that sail that mat¬ 
ters. As for the phenomena 
in the capillary systems of 
the Thompsons, these will 
soon cease with the aid of 
the powders J have prepared 
and sent to you separately. 
The other substance I 
have sent is for use with 
petrol, and will entirely 
neutralize the 
effects of the com 
pound Formula 
fourteen... 



sdowte AAMitfo J.eUbr'... 


" Each day of the Muller trial 
brings startling new disclosures. 
Today the whole mystery of the ex¬ 
ploding car engines was revealed. 

Jt is now known that a major foreign 
power had developed a new chemical, 
known simply as formula fourteen. 
This chemical, added to petrol,mcreafa 
its explosive Qualities tenfold ” 




"In the event of war, the agents of 
this foreign power could easily con cam 
IttAte the oil reserves of the other 
side. The recent outbreak of car ex¬ 
plosions was by way of a trial, on a 
reduced scale, of this new tactic. 
Thanks to the work of the famous 
boy reporter, Tintin, the secret of 
formula Fourteen has been discovered.” 


"...An effective antidote has im¬ 
mediately been developed by his 
distinguished colleague, Professor 
Cuthbert Calculus,to neutralize the 
effects of the chemical. By his prompt 
actipn,TiVttin has undoubtedly pre¬ 
vented the outbreak of war. 
Better news too of the detectives 
■Thomson and Thompson who inad¬ 
vertently swalloweasome Formula 
fourteen. They are now out of danger, 
and well on the way to recovery. ~ 




What about that ? We had a narrow 
escape, eh?... If it hadn’t been for the 
Thompsons, we’d be at war!...You 
know, Captain, you still haven't told 
us how you came to be mixed up in 
this business... 


yes... Well, I... thank 
you. Highness... 



liew 

O 


Well,,, Pff... It’s like this... 
Pff... J think 1 told you... 
Pff... it's guite simple really 
... Pff... and at the same time 
rather complicated 



Another of Abdullah 's little tricks! 
...And he promised me he'd be good! 
...Ah, what adorable little ways 
he has! 


Adorable!,.. Adorable!... I'll say he is!! ... 

Well, if you want to hear my story, 
won't be from we!... Blistering ban 
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